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OUR LACK OF ORIGINALITY. 





ORED friends of ours 
have complained that 
JupGE harps too much 


on one subject in his 


full-page cartoons. In 
other words, they say 
Bryan grows tiresome. 
What is JUDGE 


is a Republican paper, 


more, 





and it should be glad to 
see the opposition party 
commit 
third 


go ahead and 


bryancide for a 


time. Why should JupGEe 
fight the enemy’s bat- 
tles? It is perfectly 


true that the nomination 


of Bryan means an easy 





Republican victory in 
the fall for any nominee 
that the 


choose ; 


Republicans 
may that 
Bryan on the donkey is 


and 





But political policy is not necessarily the domi- 


ruining the beast. 


nating motive of a comic paper, even a politico-comic paper such as 
this. Humor is the eternal enemy of sham, and JupGe honestly be- 
He considers it a crowning American 


lieves that Bryan is insincere. 
misfortune that any political party, 
should be dominated by a man who is essentially a fake. We 
Bryan’s 


binding any large number of our 
people, 
published a few weeks ago several quotations from Mr. 
speeches, in which he disavowed 

any effort to secure the nomina- 
tion, but smugly remarked that 
** if drafted he would not refuse.”’ 
His present fight for delegates, 
his innuendos against uninstruct- 
ed delegates as being influenced 
by money, his refusal to say that 
he would give support to Johnson 
if that able 
nomination all 


man chanced to re- 
ceive the these 
things are among the least of the 
many indications to prove the 
selfishness and egotism that dom- . 
inate this politician who is striv- 

ing for the highest gift the na- 

has to offer. JupGe will a 
to do his little best to 
bubble. We 


want you to become weary of his 


tion 
continue 
burst an undesirable 


pictures. We want you to be- 
come weary, as we are, of the 
very name, 
APOLOGIES. 
PaouGH it be our first of hob- 
bies é a 


To make light of every blot, 
Yet we find our hardest job is 
To be 


funny when it’s hot, 
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DYNAMITE. 
HE TIME 


come the 
used to beat his mother or that Bryan has fits of insanity 


for campaign lies is approaching. After the booms 

bombs. Sudden discoveries that Secretary Taft 
every other week in his attic are likely to be revealed to the 
On Memorial Day Mr. Taft delivered 
well-known 


public through a nervous press. 
in which he detailed some 


Nothing could so prove the 


an address on General Grant, 
facts as to Grant’s early history. great 
general’s innate strength of character and power of will as the way 
in which he triumphed over conditions and put his past behind him. 
These things Secretary Taft brought out very clearly; yet the next 
day that part of the public which had not been present was astonished 
to learn that Candidate Taft had lost the votes of the Grand Army 
by his virulent attack on Grant and his unfounded charges against 
the sainted general as one who had once been acquainted with strong 
drink. Has any one forgotten Lincoln’s famous remark, that if he 
could find out just what brand of whiskey Grant used he would send 
a barrel of it to some of his other generals? But, after all, this is 
a very mild anti-Taft canard. With- 
in a shall know the 
depths of perfidy in the secret life of 
whom nature 


few weeks we 


this husky candidate, 
has ill-fitted for concealment; while, 
as for the possible atrocities in the 
buried past of Mr. Hughes, imagi- 
nation But, 
with all the enemy’s skill in slan- 


dare not anticipate. 


derous invention, we dare predict 


that he will not go so far as to ac- 
Joe Cannon of ever hav- 
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EVERYBODY HAPPY. 


N INVETERATE theatre-goer had noticed, in a certain New 

York theatre where the play is changed weekly, another 

patron apparently as inveterate as himself. But there was 

this difference between them: One came for the play, but 

the other, an oldish gentleman, spent the whole evening reading his 


newspaper, or sometimes a rather heavy-looking book, in the smok- = : =~ 
ing-room. He didn’t smoke, but he just sat there comfortably and S| | | si UNCLE Sam Dr 
read. ‘ wi iti To J. ROosEVELT 


He was there the same evening of each week, and finally the > qii'' LY ONE PRESIDENT 
observer’s curiosity got the better of him. He dropped down in the = Z~~.\ ae ; 
next chair and started a conversation. 

‘* It’s a pretty good play, don’t you think?’’ he remarked tenta- 
tively. 

The other looked over the top of his newspaper. 

‘* Haven’t seen it,’’ he replied. ‘‘ Used to see ’em when I was 
young. All very much the same thing.”’ 

‘*In many particulars,’’ agreed the play-goer. ‘‘ Still, you must 
admit that here are differences. Every generation has its own school 
of acting and play-writing. I see you here frequently.’’ 
‘‘ Every Saturday.’”’ 

‘“Indeed! Well, that beats my record. You evidently enjoy 
acting even if you find the plays somewhat monotonous. ’’ 
** Not a bit.”’ 

“And yet you keep coming?”’ 
** Every Saturday.’’ 
‘I’m afraid I may seem inquisitive—-but perhaps you have a 





relative in the company.’’ 
The oldish man looked indignant. 
‘*T should hope not,’’ he responded. ‘‘ I’ve a wife and three 


, 


daughters, but, thank fortune! they’re not on the stage.’ UNCLE SAM MAY GET A BIG BILL. 





‘*Wouldn’t care to have your own wife and 
daughters going to the theatre alone, would 
you?”’ 

“* Not if I had any.”’ 

‘Don’t have to see the show if I don’t wan 
to?”’ 

** Evidently not.’”’ 

The older man picked up his paper again. 

‘Well, that’s the way of it. Wife and daugh- 

oe ters down there in the audience. Me up here with 
a good book or the evening paper. Show over—all 
of us home together and everybody happy. Man’s 
first duty to make family happy; second duty to be 
happy himself. And, Lord bless you, sir! I don’t 
have to see the show, even if I were interested in it. 





HISTORICAL EVENTS OF ‘THE ‘TWENTIETH CENTURY. 
** History of the Fall of Ge)Rome.”’ 


I hear it all the way home.”’ RALPH BERGENGREN. 


SAVED MONEY. 


‘“If they’re like most wives and daughters,’’ hazarded the other, 
ae ID your husband have any sort of luck at the races yester- 


**T should think they would want to be here with you.”’ 
‘“*They do.’’ day?”’ 
** And you never bring them?”’ ‘Splendid! The street-car system broke down, and he didn’t 
The older man laid down his newspaper. get there till they were over.”’ 


‘‘This is a comfortable 














sort of room, isn’t it?’’ he 
queried. 

ae 

‘Comfortable chairs, 
good light—-all that sort of 
thing?’’ 

‘* Excellent.’”’ 

‘*Might as well be here 
as anywhere else, eh?’’ 


‘*T suppose so.”’ 
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grocery, 
faithfully. 





Moral 











JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 
JOSEPHINE COHAN IN “THE 
YANKEE PRINCE.” 

As a pretty, sweet-voiced singer, 
As a light and graceful dancer, 
As a belle that knows no ‘* ringer,” 
You're a prime A-1 entrancer 


Greene 
White 
Greene 


A NATURAL CHURNER. 
WILD-EYED DISCOVERER WOULD UTILIZE AN AMAZON TREE. 
N ANGULAR man, whose chief characteristics were a wild 
A eye and a rusty frock coat, entered the office of a prominent 


investment concern. Through some fluke on the part of the 

office boy, he gained admittance to the private office of the president. 
_‘*T wish to present an idea,’’ the visitor said, without parley, 

‘* that will revolutionize the great dairy industry of this country.”’ 

‘* What is it?’ asked the financier; but, even as he spoke, he 
touched the little push button on his desk marked ‘* alarm.’’ 

‘You are doubtless aware that down on the Amazon there is a 
tree whose sap consists of a fine grade of milk.”’ 

** T have heard of that nature-faking tree,’’ said the financier. 

** Well, my idea is to transplant this milk tree from the peace- 
ful valley of the Amazon up to the southern coast of America, where 
hurricanes and cyclones would continually shake this tree.’’ 

** What then?’’ 

‘*This churning would produce a fine grade of butter! Now 
the Natural Churn Company (Inc.), capitalized at five million dol- 
lars "’ 

Just then the clerks rushed in and led the discoverer away. 


PETER PRY SHEVLIN 


working 


nor a drunkard. 


7 he Ne 


Milkman 


tu customer 


**Waz-al, thet 


STRETCHING A JOKE. 

NCE there was a country boy who 
O came to the city to forge his way 
in the world. 

He secured a position in a wholesale 
conscientiously 
By stint and sacrifice he saved 
a nice portion of his earnings, until at the 
end of two years he had about two hun- 
dred dollars in the bank to his credit. 
Coincident with this date chronicled 
above, a well-dressed and smooth-talking 
agent of a Nevada gold-mining company 
came along and met the country boy. 
After some clever descriptions regarding 
the marvels of wealth buried in the shaft 
of a certain mountain and the immense 
quantities of glittering treasures dragged 
from the bowels of the earth, the two 
hundred dollars was transferred from the bank to the agent, and a pretty engraved 
share of stock with the name of the country boy upon it was carefully packed away in 
the tray of his trunk. 
A month passed and then a letter came. 
name of the Nevada mining company. 
dollars, the first monthly payment on one share of stock. 
Some humorists try to carry a joke too far. 






and 


** Haw, haw, haw! 


‘No; but he is an orphan.”’ 


’ Giggs 
I by, 
SZ; 


KENTUCKY BRED. 


** Your milk seems to be sorter blue."’ 
Our cows are pastured on blue grass. ” 


$ nateral, 


A “STAND-BY” ALL RIGHT. 


Landlady’s son (addicted to nickel literature) 


what's 


Mr. Newcome (sadly eying his dessert) 


meant by 


‘stand by to repel boarders ’?’’ 








Spikes, here's er fool 
doctor wot says de sleepin’ sickness is fatal.” 


On the outside of the envelope was the 
On the inside was a check for one thousand 


JOHN H. MC NEELY. 
‘* Ninety-five-year-old Mr. Golders is determined to marry again, and his 


children threaten to put him into an asylum.”’ 
** But they can’t get him into any asylum; the old man is neither a lunatic 





‘Say, pardner, 


** Stewed prunes ide 


A LONG STAY EXPECTED. 


66 TXRAUGHTER, I have a re- 
quest to make.”’ 
** All right, pa.”’ 
**T have just wound that 

















NOT ENTIRELY FREE. 
** Pat, did ve know Oj} wor a Free Mason?" 
** Hov divil kin thot be, mon, whin ye jist towld me ye hod a woife an’ tin childer?” 
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eight-day clock. Will 
please wind it again before 


you 


that young man goes?”’ 


ACTS DAYTIMES. 


Mrs. Knox-—-‘** Why did 
you refer to her as a great 
actress?’’ 

Mrs. Bangs—‘‘ Why, a 


good many of her acquaint- 
ances think she is a perfect 
lady.”’ 


UNKIND. 
Poet-—‘ Have you read 
my last poem?’’ 
Friend—‘‘I trust that I 
have.”’ 








A TRANSPARENT CONFESSION. 

AN ORIGINAL MELODRAMA IN ONE CHAPTER. ° 

OLLY little Mrs. de Verre had been mar- ot 
ried seven years and hadn’t even had a 
quarrel. But that’s nothing to do 
with it. 

Her cut-glass was disappearing! 
Had been disappearing for the past 
year, several pieces every week! 

This morning it was a beautiful 
cut-glass sugar bowl. It was gone— 
absolutely gone! And she prided her- 
self on her large collection. It was her 
only hobby and mania. 

‘Henry de Verre,’’ she began at 
the breakfast table, ‘‘ the sugar bowl 
has ‘ went’!’’ 

Henry looked up from his coffee 
with a glassy stare. ‘‘ Sorry,’’ he muttered. Henry had a glass eye 
and was a man of few words. 

‘* You’re the boss, Henry. I always said that you wore the 
pants in this family. And I searched those pants last night, but I 
didn’t find any.”’ 

‘* Any what?”’ asked Henry, looking at his wife furtively. 


? 








‘* Pawn tickets 

“* Theodosia ’’-—-Henry’s voice grew deep as he spoke his wife’s ~_ 
name—‘‘ I did not pawn your cut-glass. Neither was it stolen by "he 
burglars. J ate it!’’ 

‘*What!’’ screamed Mrs. de Verre. 

‘* Before [ inherited my wealth,’’ continued Henry, rising from 
the table and putting his hand to his forehead, while the hurdy-gurdy 
below played jiggly music, ‘‘ I was a glass-eater in a dime museum. 
Then I reformed. Later I married you. But you tempted me! 
Have been tempting me for the last seven years!’’ 

**Good heavens! With me cut-glass?’’ 

‘Yes; I was always used to the choicest of cuts.”’ 





*COME HERE, BILL, AND LISTEN TO THE PHONOGRAPH 
PLAY ‘OVER THE WAVES.’” 


*“*And in the summer, when you were hot, Henry, you ate the 
frost ’’ 

‘* Yes, the frosted glass, Theodosia!’’ 

‘* And in the fall, when you were sick and the doctor said that 
you must eat pills, and Willie’s 
mar ”’ 

‘* Yes, that’s what happened to 
Wiilie’s marbles.’’ 

‘Oh, that I had done this in 
wailed Theodosia. ‘‘ Why 
‘Dr. Cutting’s 


time!’’ 
didn’t I send for it 
Celebrated Cure for the glass-eat- 
Put it in hubby’s coffee 
But I will not de- 
sert you, Henry. Hand in hand we 
will fight this curse. You shall not 
suffer in secret! To-night we dine 
together!’’ 
(Curtain.) 

CHARLES H. FITCH, 


ing habit. 
every morning.’ 


on isinglass 
They embrace. 





LITERATURE. 
i ea 66 HAT are you writing?’’ 
2 ‘“‘An article on ‘ Home 
” ey, Life in France.’ ’’ 
‘“‘But you have never been 


RUSHING THINGS. 
Young patriot—‘‘ Golly! that 
beats firecrackers all holler!” 


there.’’ 
‘* Neither has the editor.’’ 









tay 


INFERENTIAL. 


Lady from Boston—‘‘ I'm so worried about my daughter! Her head 
is full of anarchic theories.” 

Lady from Cheyenne 
put on it to get rid of ‘em ?” 


**Goodness me! Ain’t there nothing you can 


THE SPRING POET. 


HE poet’s head is full of spring! 

T He must explode 
An ode 

Of seasonable tone! 
His ears do ring; 

His eyes 

Are April skies; 

His nose 

Is like the rose, 
So red. Ah, yes, alas! Full-blown! 

HAMILTON POPE GALT, 


66 J SEE Jiggins has got that nice little runabout.’’ 


‘Then he did marry the widow after all, eh?’’ 





UP TO HER. 


PLAINLY 
The wife—‘‘ Why don't you like to see me smoke?” 
The husband—“ Because it makes you look mannish.” 
The wife—‘* Well, one of us has to look mannish.” 














THE COMFORTS OF 


** lames, take off this record and put in the ‘Where was you last night; it was one 


Old bac h 


o'clock before you got home—one.' "' 


——— ——— —— 
(¢ / SAW THE LOVELIEST HAT TO-DAY 
\ AT BLANKS. /7 WAS SIMPLY A DREAM £ 





\ANO ONLY SO. 


HOME. 


A SPRING SONG. 


Written by an inmate of Matteawan after reading “Who's Who.” 


F I am proud I'd like to feel, 
When I have won the belt, 
The sort of pride the great and on- 
Ly Teddy Roos-e-felt. 


If I should ever find myself 
In some unpleasant box, 

Oh, may I strike the kind of blow 
That old Philander knox! 


Were I to start a poultry yard 
In some far realm of peace, 

For golden eggs I'd like to try 
The Andrew Carne-geese. 


If I must live far out of town, 
Oh, let me know the worst! 
Must it be New Rochelle or down 
At William Randolphurst? 


Or will it be in some deep wood 
My creditors I'll dodge, 

By disappearing in some hid- 
Den Henry Cabot lodge? 


On Sundays when I go to church 
I must admit they’re few 

Shall I be welcomed gladly in 
Some Chauncey empty pew? 


If I’d a yacht I'd like to have 
Some famous builder build her, 
Then bring her to New York and let 
Great Richard Watson gild her. 


If I’d enjoy a music feast 
And listen till I’m deaf, 

Oh, let me have it well prepared 
By some good Fritzi chef! 


I’d wash it down with soothing draughts 
Of soft Italian wine, 

Not from a crystal glass, but from 
An Oscar Hammerstein. 


And then to heaven I would fly; 
For grander opera, 
Not on some wingéd trolley line, 


But on a Nordi-car. BRAYNE STORM 

















Of all our human aspects, 
Chere’s nothing half so queer 
As to see a fellow telling 
\ joke you cannot hear. 





Ihe only sight that’s queerer, 
It really seems to me, 

Is to see some fellows getting 
A point you cannot see. 


\g 





~ RETOLD. 


5 ITTLE drops of water, 


Little lack of sand, 
Make the frenzied panic 
And the wiser land. 


THE PHILANTHROPIST. 
HE juvenile grammar class was wres- 
T tling with the sentence, ‘‘ A philan- 
thropist gave to his servant a beau- 
tiful cottage in the suburbs.’”’ 
‘* Now, then,’’ continued the teacher, 
‘* we have before us a positive statement, 
embracing a subject, a predicate and an 
do you understand?”’ 
chorused the class. 


object 

‘* Yes-sum,”’ 

‘* Very well, you shall have a test, 
Come, Thomas; what is the subject?’’ 

‘* Cottage ’’ (doubtingly). 

‘Why, no, child! Philanthropist.’’ 

“Gar 

** And the predicate, William?”’ 

‘* Servant ’’ (confidently). 

‘*Mercy, no! Gave is the predicate; 
but what is the object, Casey?’’ 

Silence. 

**Come, come! It’s quite appirent!”’ 


** ] guess he was stuck on her,’’ ven 
tured the lad. 





Paeransan 











ALL ABOUT HER. 

Winkle—“ See that little woman in black over 
there? I'll bet there are more men crazy about 
that woman than any woman in town.” 

Hinkle—** What makes you think so?"’ 

Winkle—‘* Well, she’s the matron out at the 
insane asylum. "’ 


AN EXPLANATION. 
Police justice—*‘ Jackson, this affair looks 
to me more like a common dog fight than a case 
of assault and battery. You claim this man as- 
saulted you, and that you did not even try to 
defend yourself; yet he bears the marks of your 
teeth in seventeen places. How do you account 
for that?’’ 
Jackson—** Well, boss, it was jest like dis. 
He hurt me so when he was a-poundin’ of me, 
dat I had ter have sumthin’ ter bite on, or I 


couldn’t ’a’ stood it.’’ 


é““ N°” said the eminent scientist, ‘‘I have 
never seen a Plymouth Rock hen lay a 
corner-stone, but I have frequently seen a pine- 


apple layer cake. 











A LESSON IN HORTICULTURE. 


Y NEIGHBOR Brown 

M came to the garden / 

fence and said, ii I Whig 
‘* How do you do / '/) 


‘* My grafting?”’ said I. 

‘* Yes—-grafting apple trees. 
I want to try it myself.’’ 

‘*Oh!’’ I exclaimed. ‘‘ Yes, 
yes! Well, in the first place, I 
begin by lying; that is, I lie in 
bed and think the whole thing 
out in every detail. I watch my 
opportunity, and on the first fine 
day I steal a few hours from my 
business. Then I borrow a saw 
a steel one-—-and with it I rob 
the tree, upon which I wish to 
graft, of some of its larger 
branches. This I try to do in 
such a way that the loss of the HAMILTON 
branches will not be noticed. LLIAMS - 
These limbs should not be left “ 





your grafting?”’ [ 







lying — that is, lying on the THE SUICIDE CLUB 
ground; they are unsightly and President-—** Brothers, another section of subway has been opened, and the new reservoirs will soon be full. 
may attract the attention of pass- On to glory !” 


ers-by. They should be hustled 
behind the lattice-work screen at once. So far, so good. Now, let Then I take some beeswax and tallow and melt it together. This 
me see--oh, yes! I rob another tree of a few twigs having buds on must be thoroughly worked — work it for all you’re worth, to make it 
them, and insert them in the ends of the sawed branches on the tree. _ pliable. Finally, with this I try te hide all appearance of the graft 
from sunlight and air; and there you are—the job is done.’’ 

_ ' ** I see,’’ said Brown; ‘‘ and I think I’m foxy enough to do the 
TENGLER, si | trick the first time trying. Many thanks.”’ 

Shortly after, I heard Brown telling his wife how I explained 
the process. This is the way he had it: 

‘First,’’ he says, ‘‘ you must be a good liar; then you watch 
your chance and steal a half day from the company’s time. Then 
you steal a saw; then you defraud the tree of some branches, which 
you must hide, so nobody will get on. Then you rob somebody’s tree 
of twigs, put them in the ends of the branches, and cover your tracks 
with beeswax and tallow.’’ 

Said Brown’s wife, ‘‘ I don’t think that man can be trusted; he 
has two kinds of grafting mixed; 
and, besides, he didn’t tell you where 
to steal the apple trees.”’ 

KE. A. WADER. 

66 JT HAVE here,’’ began the long- 
haired artist, ‘‘a humorous 

jewel which I brought all the way 


> » _ 
‘ > ——— from Australia.’’ 
; SS == a ‘““That,’’ remarked the editor, 


reaching for his heaviest paper 








—= 
A LONG-DISTANCE EXPERT. weight, ‘‘ is what I call carrying a 
She—** Didn't you inform me that you had taken lessons in rowing ?"’ joke too far.”’ editeamnine. smn: te a company, usw vean 
He—** So 1 did—by mail."’ . , , 
HE WANTED TO HEAR IT. THE HEAD PIN WON. 


Brown (Yankee)—‘* Did you ever hear the joke about the 
guide in Rome who showed some 
travelers two skulls of St. Paul 
one as a boy and the other as a 
man?’’ 

Dortzenaur (German) 
‘“*Nein, mein frent. Tell it to 
me, dot yoke.”’ 
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ANTI-RACE SUICIDE. & 


DISTINGUISHED - LOOK- 
ING man was about to en- 

ter the gate leading to the south 
grounds of the White House, 
Easter Monday, to witness the 





She stood them up that she might choose—— 


gay scene attending the children’s 





fete, known as “ egg-rolling,’’ 
a - when he was halted by a small 


<n lored boy with the remark 
: ey ocoee al dae ‘olore 0 e rema ’ 
wel Ate tee ‘*Mister, you can’t go in 
“ without no chile. I’ll be yo’ chile 
THE GAME IS UP. fo’ a nickel.”’ ——and ** spare’ 
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’ the man she would wed. 
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1. BRoatman—“ For two years, Geraldine, I've rowed you over this lake 2. Boatman—* Holy blazes! Murder! Help! !!! 2??2 ———’* 
and you still refuse me." ' The fair one—* Oh, save me, somebody! He's mad!" 
Nervy Nat—** Gosh! that’s a wicked cigar. ‘To the depths with it!"’ Nervy Nat—‘* What in thunder is this?’ 
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%. “Phat guy is throwing a fit and trying to drown his lady friend. Nat 4. Nervy Nat—* Be of good cheer, Eva; your Nathaniel is here. Well, 
to the rescue! ‘The lake is only three feet deep, and your picture will go in if it isn't to spread the countenance, the cause of all the trouble is that cigar. 
the Sunday papers. Likewise there may be other good things in cold stor It went down my duck-faced friend's back. [ll rescue it also.” 


age for you. Here I come, little one!’ Boatman—** Vm going to slam you in the face for this, hobo!” 
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5. Nervy Nat—“Slam me in the face, hey? Well, I guess not! The 6 The fair one—‘* How can I ever thank you? You saved me from a 
Water cure for yours. Hobo! You snapshot of nothingness, I'll make you Watery grave and a maniac." 
look like a squeezed sponge ! Nerwy Nat—** Cease, Mabel! ‘lo succor beauty in distress is a pleas- 
The fair one—** Help! Murder! Police"’ ure, unless one is a mutt. I will chaperon you to the nearest home-bound 
cab. And—er—do you happen to have the price of a chocolate Sundae in 
your shirt-waist ?” 
NO. 48—NERVY NAT SPOILS A ROMANCE 
COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
NOTE 


The First Series of Nervy Nat's Adventures is now ready, handsomely bound in book form. Price, 75 cents; 10 cents additional 
for postage whea ordered by mail. Address JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Filth Avenue, New York. 

















THE GRAMMAR CLASS. 

The head mistress of a certain pro- 
vincial school was one day examining a 
few of her select pupils in grammar. 

‘* Stand up, Juan, and make me a sen- 
tence containing the word ‘ seldom,’’”’ 
she said, pointing to a small urchin. ° 

Juan paused as if in thought; then, 
with a flush of triumph on his face, re- 
plied, ‘‘ Last week father had five 
horses, but yesterday he seldom!’’— 
Philippines Gossip. 


UNSEEMLY HASTE. 

** Well, well!’’ exclaimed Farmer Hay- 
rick, reading the weekly paper, ‘it 
says here: ‘Jason Strong, of Pikeville, 
who has been barely alive for weeks, 
was buried last Wednesday.’ ”’ 

‘* The idea!’’ cried his wife. ‘‘ That’s 
terrible! They couldn’t wait till he was 
dead, eh?’’—Philadelphia Press. 


Cocktail! Remember, never at its best without 
Abbott’s Bitters. 


A SMART BIRD. 


When speaking of a crafty fowl, 
As oft you do, 
Take off your hat to that wise owl, 
To wit, to Wu. 
Pittsburgh Post. 


A POOR BLUFF. 


The prodigal son wrote the old man as 
follows: 

‘I got religion at camp-meeting the 
other day. Send me ten dollars.”’ 

But the old man replied: 

‘* Religion is free. You got the wrong 
kind.’’—Atlanta Constitution. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


ANOTHER MOTTO. 
‘So you are going to run a strictly 
partisan publication?’’ 
**T am.”’ 
‘* What will its motto be?’’ 
‘* All the news printed to fit.’’— Wash- 
ington Star. 


POLICY. 

Mrs. Slipp—‘ George, you’ve 
drinking !’’ 

Mr. Slipp-—‘ Eh? Me?’’ 

Mrs. Slipp—‘‘ Yes, you. 
tell!’’ 

Mr. 
Let’s keep 


been 


Oh, I can 


Slipp—‘ Don’t do it, m’ 


dear. 
it family shecret.’’—£. 


Ex. 


TIT FOR TAT. 


Old Grumps—‘‘ If nature had made 
me an ostrich, perhaps I could eat your 
cooking.”’ 

‘“*That would be fine,’’ answered his 
imperturbable wife. ‘‘ Then I could get 
some plumes for my hat.’’—- London 
Globe. 


DEEPLY AFFECTING. 


‘And when,’’ said Mrs. Nuvoreesh, 
**those French pheasants came by sing- 
ing the Mayonaise, it was too deeply 
touching for words.’’—Success. 


A Good Guide 


to happy summer days 
can be secured by 
ordering a supply of 


vans 


Ale 


The most dependable of 
all beverages, with its 
round full mellow flavor, 
sparkling brilliancy and 
never varying quality. 
In Splits if desired. 

Any dealer will supply it, or write to 

the Brewery. 






ESSENTIAL. 
‘* Now, my children, what is an abso- 
lute necessity for family prayers?”’ 
Boy—*‘ A family.’’—Exchange. 


A CHANCE TO MAKE GOOD. 


‘‘ Got any babies around your place?’’ 
inquired the candidate. 
‘* Nope,’’ answered the farmer. ‘‘Ba- 
bies is all growed up an’ married off. 
How’d you like to put in the forenoon 
| plowin’?’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


BUSY AT ONCE. 


‘“T’ve got something important todo,’’ 
said the practical young man, ‘‘and I 
don’t just know how to go about it. I’d 
like you to help me.’’ 

‘* Yes?”’ replied Miss Pechis. 
is it you propose to do?”’ 

‘*That’s not the question. 
is it you do to propose?’’—Exchange. 


“* What 


It’s what 


| 


BUILT UP. 


RIGHT FOOD GIVES STRENGTH AND 
BRAIN POWER. 


The natural elements of wheat and | 
' barley, including the phosphate of pot- 
|ash, are found in Grape-Nuts, and that | 
|is why persons who are run down from | 
improper food pick up rapidly on Grape- 
Nuts. | 

‘My system was run down by excess- 
ive night work,’’ writes a New York 
man, ‘‘in spite of a liberal supply of 
ordinary food. 

‘‘ After using Grape-Nuts I noticed 
improvement at once, in strength and 
nerve and brain power. 

‘This food seemed to lift me up and 
stay with me for better exertion, with 
less fatigue. My weight increased 
twenty pounds, with vigor and comfort 
in proportion. 

‘* When traveling I always carry the 
food with me, to insure having it.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 

interest. 

THE STAGE IDEA OF IT. 

‘‘Them three men?’’ Farmer Border 

| replied to a question, ‘‘ them’s our farm 
hands.’’ 

‘* But,’’ asked the city girl, ‘‘ where’s 
the other one?”’ 
| ‘* What other one?’’ 
| ‘* Why, there’s always a quartette o’ 
them to sing the ‘Old Oaken Bucket,’ 
isn’t there?’’—Catholic Times. 


TOOK HIM UP. 

‘Katie, do you know the policeman 
on this beat?’’ 

** Sure I do, ma’am.’’ 
| ‘** He told me to-day he had taken up 
Esperanto.”’ 

‘* And, sure, what had the Oitalian 
been doin’, ma’am?’’—Yonkers States- 
man, 


A man was sentenced to thirty days in 
jail in Atlantic City because he said his 
name was W. J. Bryan. It’s lucky he 
didn’t say it was A. B. Parker. He 
might have got a life sentence.-—Phila- 
delphia North American, 
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KINGSFORD’S 
OSWEGO Stan 


STARCH 


Sixty-six Years of Superiority. 


Just the thing to go with all kinds of 
fresh or stewed fruit, either as a delicate 
sauce to pour over the fruit or asa blanc 
mange or pudding to serve with it. 

Before another meal drop postal for 


** Original Recipes and 
Cooking Helps’’ 

and learn what a practical cooking aid Kings- 
ford's Oswego Corn Starch really is. Its many 
uses will surprise you. 

For making custards, blanc manges, ices, puddings 
—all dishes that depend for goodness upon corn 
starch quality—Kingsford’s has been chosen by 
best cooks for three generations. 


Grocers—pound packages—10e 


T. KINGSFORD & SON, Oswego, N. Y. 
National Starch Co., Successors 

























JUDGE’S SENTIMENTS 
EXACTLY! 


What a MIGHTY REFORMATION we would 
WITNESS THROUGH the LAND 

If the MASSES and the CLASSES could be 
Made to UNDERSTAND 

That he WINS at least ONE SINNER from 
DISHONESTY and PELF 

WHO will LET ALONE his NEIGHBOR and 
Just PRACTICE on HIMSELF. 


A correspondent inquires as to the authorship of the above. 


Can anyone 
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COMFORT FOR CROWDS. 


Have a corner in the outing satchel for the 
needful when needed; for the batter at the 
bat, the sprinter at the scratch. the oarsman 
on the stroke and the thousands of excur- 
sionists who will weary under jostle and heat. 








tell us? 
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|e IS THE PUREST AND MOST PERFECT 
@ STIMULANT FOR THOSE WHO NEED 
© CHEER, COMFORT OR STRENGTH 
e 
© Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
e WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
: 
z 
e 
7] 
@ 
COO GOOHHHOOOE 








) 


OOOO) 


"Or 


OOOOOL 









fn ee eee ee 





Whiskey for medicinal use 
should be the Real Genuine 
Article, combining rich flavor 
with absolute purity. 







is all natural whiskey, distilled 
and aged in the good old Ken. 
tucky way. Age, Proof and 
Quantity attested by the Govern 
ment “Green Stamp” which seals 
every bottle. Ask for it 


Sunny Brook DistilleryCo. 


Jetierson Co. 
Ky. 







STANDS TO LOSE. 


** Boy, is the editor out?’’ 

**Ef he ain’t out, he soon will be. 
He's playin’ poker with the printers.’’ 
Birmingham Age-Herald., 


MANHANSET 
HOUSE 


Shelter Island, L. I. 


2 Hours from New York City. 


Finest Resort on Long Island. 





All Modern Improvements 


Opens June 25 


UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 


J. HULL DAVIDSON 


PECIAL RATE FOR THE SEASON 


Cottages leased with all service and meals 
from June | 


NEW YORK OFFICE 
UNION SOUARI 
BOOKLET ON APPLICATION 


| Knicker 











OU CAN BE AN ARTIST 


Fascinating Work—Easily Learned 

as an Dustrator, Designer, Car- 

toonist. Practical, personal Home Instruction 

by mell. Graduates everyebere 6 ¢ bich-ealariod poeithons 

Write for handsome Art took FREE. SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART 
\' Fine Arts Bidg. , Battle Creek, Michigan. 










4 The Association of American 
> Advertisers has examined and certified to 
the circulation of this publication. The detail 
report of such examination is on file at the 
New York office of the Association. No 


other figures of circulation guaranteed. 


> 

‘ : ANIA 
; No. 43 ° Secretary. 
‘te li An An Al AltA, Alin, lin, Ai, Alii. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


rw “The Aveciation of American 


all newspaper clippings which may 


appear ablwut your friends, or any subject on 


whieh “uo may want to be “up to date.” Every 
hewspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 


1H) netics Henny Romemne, 110-112 West 26th 
Yo 


Street, New 


_TvrrYrYrYVYeYerrrrrrrerereerereee 









4 bal Al hhh b> ty 4g Seah > ten ty 4 
¢ Relieves CATARRH of? 
$ the 2 
3 BLADDER} 
2 and all 3 
3 Discharges in 3 
$ 24HOURS $ 
Fach eapaule bears tt 4 
2 bame Qy* ~ ¢ 
Beware of (M 4 
> counterfeits. (uo) $ 
(Ch - he & aan 5 











i i i i ee pf 


SAVING DOCTORS. 

‘*There are plenty of books 
telling how to save life while waiting 
for the doctor.’’ 

Bocker—** Yes. What we need is one 
telling the young doctor how to save life 
while waiting for the patient.’’-—Har- 
per’s Bazar. 


AN UNFORTUNATE UNDERSTANDING. 

I had to leave my last situation be- 
cause ‘the missus said they were going to 
lead the sinful life, and they wouldn’t 
want any servants about the place. 
Punch. 


HELPED A LOT. 

De Quiz—‘** You should do something 
to contribute to other people’s enjoy- 
ment.”’ 

De Whiz 
fool of myself.”’ 


‘*IT do; I’m always making 
Chicago News. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Ladies can wear shoes one size smaller after using 
Allen's Foot-Ease. It makes tight or new shoes feel 
easy; gives instant relied to corns and bunions. It’s 
the greatest comfort discovery of the age. Cures 
swollen feet, blisters, callous and sore spots. It isa 
certain cure for sweating, hot, aching feet. At all 
Drugyists’ and Shoe stores, 25ce. Don't accept any 
wubatitute For FREE trial package, also Free 


' Sample of the FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, 


a new invention, address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, 
N. Y. 


BAD BITING. 

‘*IT see a man intends to let a rattle- 
snake bite him and depend on prayer for 
acure. I call that faith.’’ 

‘*] call it cruelty to animals, unless 
somebody's going to pray for the snake 
after it’s bitten such a fool as that.’’ 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


TOMMY’'S HURRY. 
** Hey! 


Grandfather Stop a minute, 
boy. I want ’ee. 


‘*Can’t, ’cos mother’s wait- 


’ 


Tommy 
ing to give me a thrashing.’ 
Grandfather— ** Bless me! 
boy running for it!’’ 
‘**Well, if I don’t father’ll 
Philade Iphia Inquirer. 


Fancy a 


Tommy 
get home first.’’ 


Abbott's Bitters makes the best cocktail for fam- 


ily use. Druggists 


WANTED NEW ONES. 

A traveler, putting up at a Cebu 
hotel, brought the ‘‘ Boots ’’ up with his 
angry storming. 

‘*Want your room 
What’s the matter, sir?’’ 

‘*The room’s all right,’’ fumed the 
guest scorchingly. ‘* It’s the fleas I ob- 
ject to, that’s all.’”’ 

** Mrs. Blobbs!’’ bawled the ‘‘ Boots,’’ 
in an uninterested sort of voice, ‘* the 
gent in No. & is satisfied with his room, 
but he wants the fleas changed.’’ 
Philippines Gossip. 


changed, sir? 


YES, HUBBY ADVERTISED. 

Wifie- ‘* Be sure to advertise for Fido 
in the morning newspapers.”’ 

Next day the wife read as follows in 
the newspapers : 

‘* Lost -A mangy lapdog, with one eye 
and no tail. Too fat to walk. Answers 
to the name of Fido. If returned stuffed, 
large reward.’’— Philadelphia Inquirer. 
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sent for lic. 


While Frock. 


‘The World’s Best Table Water ’”’ 


The Hit of the Hour, * Richard's Poor Almanack," beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 








By F. Y. Cory. 
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UNREQUITED LOVE 


Photogelatine in sepia, 8 x a1, 


25 cents. 
JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Firru Ave, 





New York 


UNREQUITED LOVE 


They say the 
Baby’s clinging love 
Is likened best 


To heaven above. 


Ot heaven’s delights 
I have a doubt ; 
I'd say, off-hand, 


To cut it out. 
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One Hundred and Fifty House Plans 


PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 





HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


E. have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 
anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 
cost. ‘These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 


by getting it and studying up the designs. 
thing in it which will suit you. 


one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 
Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 


160 large octavo pages. 


We are certain you will find some- 
It also gives prices of working plans at about 


Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency. 





























































BOSTON 
CARTER 


DESIGNED TO BE WORN 
WITH KNEE DRAWERS 


NON-ELASTIC TUBULAR 
KNIT LEG BAND 
ELASTIC ADJUSTABLE 
PENDANT 


NO METAL TOUCHES 
THE LEG 


Made with the Celebrated 


ee 


CUSHION RUBBER BUTTON 
CLASP 
pair on receipt of 25c, 


GEO. FROST CO. 
Sole Makers, 





JUDGE’S WOMEN’S DEPARTMENT. 


For the benefit of our women readers in the myriad homes where JUDGE is a 
favorite, we have entered into an arrangement with the famous editor of ‘‘ The 
Perfect Ladies’ Companion,’’ Mr. Hik Hok. Any perfect lady among our readers 
who has troubles of household or heart may go in perfect confidence to Mr. Hok, 


who will at intervals convey through these pages advice or comfort, as the case | 


Of your haberdasher or sample} 


may demand. 

Dear Mr. Hok: I find myself in a 
peculiar predicament and look to you for 
aid. I am an orphan and not especially 
attractive in personal appearance. A 
clause in my great-aunt’s will requires 
that I shall be married by July 4th, this 
year. There are a number of eligible 
young men among my acquaintances, but 
I am so overwhelmingly shy that I have 
never gotten to know one better than 
another. I must propose by letter, tak- 
ing advantage of leap year, and I do not 
know what to say. Will you please out- 
line a desirable form of written proposal 
that you think would be most likely to 
be successful in its results, from a young 
lady in my peculiar position? Yours in 
terrible trouble, 

, Antoinette Eloise Jones. 


The above letter has proved such an 








Boston 
it~» GOOD ALL THE YEAR ROUND _| 





BORATED 
TALCUM 


ENNEN’ 








GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. NJ. 





; Removes all odor of perspiration. De- 
eel licbttul after Shaving. Sold everywhere, of 
on receipt of 25cy Get Mennen’s (the original), Sample Free. 





IT ‘THE INNOCENT 


IS ALWAYS 
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embarrassment to us that we have deter- 
mined to turn to our readers for help. 
We therefore inaugurate a 


PRIZE CONTEST! 


For each of the three best and most 
alluring leap-year proposals contained 
in a letter from a young lady in Antoi- 
nette’s position we will award an annual 
subscription to Judge’s Library. For 
every letter received which we think 
worthy of publication we will award a 
beautiful, up-to-date dress pattern, de- 
signed by Zim, head of JupGrE’s pattern 
department. Although the contest is 
established by this department, the com- 
petition is not confined to Perfect Ladies, 
but is open to every one. All letters 
must be in by June 30th, addressed to 
Mr. Hok, care of Editor of JupGE, 225 
Fifth Avenue, New York. 


BYSTANDER WHO GETS HURT. 














THAT’S HOW. 
‘* Hello, old man! 


business?’’ 


‘** By advertising for it.’’ 


Pears 


" There’s no place like 


Ey. 





home,” and no soap like 


Pears’. 
Pears’ Soap is found in 
millions of homes the 


world over. 


Sold everywhere. 


$$$ $$ 





How do you find 





NEW YORK CITY 


THE HERMITAGE 


A CLUB HOTEL FOR MEN 
The name tella the story 
Seventh Avenue and Forty-second Street 
Junction of Broadway 


Restaurant on 
the street floor, 
—a restaurant 
where ladies are 
welcome. 

Every other 
part of the house 
exclusively for 
men. 

Telephones in 
every room. 

Respectful, 
quiet, obedient 
and alert Japa- 
nese servants. 

Bedroom and 
bath $2.00 a 
day upward. 
Send for Booklet. 

} T. F. PADDELL, Proprietor 


















































SUITABLE TEXT. 

‘We received the drawings safely,’’ 
said the publisher. 

‘* Good,’’ responded the eminent illus- 
trator. ‘‘ I wish you’d make your author 
look at ’em occasionally as he writes the 
book.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


USE FOR THEM ALL. 

‘* You have three pairs of glasses, pro- 
fessor.’’ 

** Yes; I use one to read with, one to 
see at a distance and the third to find 
the other two.’’—Christian 
Evangelist. 


Work and 





COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY JUDGE COMPANY, NEW YORK. 






| = 


_ 





Experience is 
the best teacher. 
Be guided by it. 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


have been the first 
choice of critical 
smokers for over 


fifty years. 











Arthur E. Jameson. 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


AN OLD MAN’S DARLING. 
Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19% 
One Dollar. 
Send 8 cents for our beautiful illustrated 


catalogue, 


Junce Co., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


MARTINIQUE 


BROADWAY AND 33D STRERT, 
HERALD SQUARE, N. Y. CITY. 


TNE MOST CENTRAL LOCATION 
IN NEW YORK ES 
THE HIGHEST CLASS OF <6 9° 9 
ACCOMMODATIONS e 

AT MODERATE 

RATE 


“= ee (among New 
v= I 
Be York hotels) for 


- a 
DZ pe",00- the excellence of its 
qos oe nervice.culsine and appoint 
ome w= ments. THE MARTINIQUE 
a RESTAURANTS HAVE AN LN- 
$e TERNATIONAL REPUTATION 
Same Management as St. Denis Hotel. 








DISCHARGED. 
‘* Yes’m; I had a comfortable home, 


and I stuck right to it for ten years. 
‘* How did you lose it?’’ 
** Me sentence expired, ma’am.’’—£x. 


Collars and Cuffs 
3 BARKER BRAN 


MADE OF LINEN # 
I5¢ F3225¢ 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
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SIZES 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 





HER TESTIMONIAL. 


HE was tall, bony and evidently strong, for as the pill agent 
came up to the door she was in the last stages of heaving a 
half-grown Newfoundland dog out of the rear window. The 
agent coughed slightly as he witnessed this feat of arms, and 

passed the remark that it was a fine day, although it looked like a 
frost was due. 

‘* Yer right, stranger —hain’t disputin’ you thar, nohow,’ 

the woman, as she wiped the dog-hair off her hands and approached 


said 


the door. 

The agent tilted his hat back with a professional gesture and 
placed his elbow familiarly against the jamb of the doorway. 

** Madam,’’ he said, in a far-away voice, ‘‘ the last time I had 
the pleasure of looking upon your form, now glowing with health 
and the strength of man~-er--of womanhood, you were a pitiable 
object. Racked by disease, miserable from pain, and helpless from 
incurable maladies, you spent a melancholy existence. You were 
gaunt, hollow ”’ 

** What're you talkin’ about, stranger?’’ broke in the woman, as 
she elevated her shoulders slightly and squinted at him in a danger- 
ous manner, 

‘This, I believe, is Mrs. Arabella P. Yocum?’’ inquired the 
agent easily. 

** It shore is, an’ what of it?’’ 

‘‘Am I right in asserting that Bedloe’s Litile Bilious Bullets 
cured you of weak back, nerveus prostration, insomnia and night- 
sweats? Your picture and testi:monial are familiar ’’ 

** Hol’ on, young man-—jest a secont. Be you the man that sold 
me them Bedbug’s 
Bilious Bullets? 
If so, I want 
words with you 
consarnin’ them 
pellets.”’ 

** Yes, madam ; 
that was my pleas- 
ure, I admit,’”’ 


res pond ed the 





agent. 

\ ‘* An’ maybe 
MAS) ifitun you are th’ liter- 
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testimonials what 
has been runnin’ 
THE ‘PRIALS OF YOUTH in our paper every 
Youne heron——** Come on, kid! Le's go fishin week senct. Be 
Chicken —** Dassent. Pop told me ter serateh up 
all the seeds in this garden. Wisht he was a fish’ man 
stid of a farmer 


you?”’ 
‘* Why, 1 that 
is, perhaps”’ 

The woman reached forth and seized the agent by the collar and 
gave a yank that made his heels crack together. Then she slammed 
him down on to the solid end of a section of oak log, and pulled out a 
bunch of newspapers from a pigeon-hole near at hand. 

‘* I’ve got cake in the oven an’ it’s burnin’, but I’ve 
got time enough for you to read that. Read it good an’ 
loud, an’ don’t miss any.’’ 

The agent tremblingly took the paper and focused the 





spot indicated by her long, red forefinger. Then he loosened 
his collar and began weakly, but with a gradual gain in 
power. 

‘** Before taking Bedloe’s Little Bilious Bullets Iwas 
a physical wreck. My liver was worn to shreds, my kid- 


_— 





neys were afloat, and my groaning drove my husband to 
drink. My heart was so weak that a fly lighting on me sent 
me into convulsions. My oldest son left home and was 
jailed for horse-stealing just before I began using the bul- 
lets. At this period I was a living skeleton, and the doctor 
said there was no hope for me. My daughter then eloped 
with a negro bartender. But Bedloe’s Bullets cleared away 
the dark clouds. After using only two crates of them my 
daughter got a divorce, my son broke jail, my husband signed 
the pledge and I was cured. ‘To-day | can run faster, jump 
higher, kick harder and yell louder than any man in Pike 
County. Arabella P. Yocum.’ ”’ 
The agent finished reading and laid down the paper. 
** Well?” snapped the woman fiercely. 
Well, that this is the strongest testimonial I ever saw 
bullet It is delightful to read ”’ 
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A HARD MILKER. 


The boarder—** How much milk does that cow give ?”’ 
The milker—** She don't give none. What yer yit yer got ter work 


hard fer 


‘* Delightful? Say, Mister Agent, the minute I clapped eye on 
that testimonial, I said to myself, says I, ‘ Arabella, there’s goin’ to 
be trouble with them pill men, shore as you’re born an’ breathin’.’ 
Th’ time has come—it is here—an’ I reckon maybe Arabella P. 
Yocum is goin’ to know if this Bedloe man is financially sound.”’ 

‘* What do you mean, madam?’’ said the agent weakly. 

The woman reached in behind the stove and withdrew a large, 
shiny Winchester and began slipping big, brass cartridges into its 
insides. Then she chucked it shut a time or two and pushed up her 
sleeves. 

‘*Have you got fifteen dollars in money on you, agent?’’ she 
suddenly inquired. 

‘* Why--er--yes, I have.’ 

‘* Lay it on the table!’’ 

The agent looked sheepish a moment, then slipped three fives to 


, 


the position mentioned. 

** Good-day, stranger!’’ 

‘ Good-day, madam—fine weath ”’ 

“Gre. 

He did, NORMAN H,. CROWELL, 

RESENTED THE IMPLICATION. 

Judge Fennel —** | heard that your brother was cast upon strange 
waters.”’ 

Colonel Bluegrass ‘** Suh, all waters are strange to him.’ 
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\ PLEASANT KIND OF COOLNESS. 





Although there was a coolness between them, her face wore a beatific expression 
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PERSONAL! 


Bits of Encouragement from Our Friends. 


THE SAILORS HEARD FROM. 

Dear JupGE: Your Golden Gate num- 
ber certainly is a ‘‘corker.’’ It has 
made all kinds of hits with the boys 
they are scrapping for ‘‘ next!’’ and all 
declare it is something unique in the line 
of ‘* fleet numbers.”’ ; 

Sorry you didn’t include the Pacific 
fleet in your contest. Some of the 
‘* slopers,’’ in eight hundred words, would 
make you believe they owned the Horn. 
They’ve converted me all right, for they 
can certainly ‘‘ tootit’’ some. 

Abe Ruef is likely to get another ad- 
journment, for there will be a scarcity 
of JuDGES on the coast, as the sailors 
are to buy them all up and send them 
home to the ‘‘old people’’ and to the 
other people’s people. Yours very truly, 

Ww D . 
U.S. S. California. 


WE STAND REPROVED! 

The following, clipped from the Red- 
lands Daily Facts, was sent us by the 
editor of that jealous guardian of its 
city’s honor: 

** Rather Poor Joke. 

‘* In the Golden Gate number of JuDGE, 
dated April 25th, Redlands is brought 
prominently to the front in the following: 

‘** Driver —*‘ How long’ll it take me 
ter git to Redlands?’’ 

*** Boy—* Well, judgin’ by yer rig, 
three months.’’’ 

‘*The above follows a cut showing an 
ancient equipage drawn by a decrepit- 
looking animal. 

‘‘ If the remaining jokes are not bet- 
ter than the above, it would seem that 
JUDGE is not equally up-to-date with the 
territory which it attempts to boom by 
its issue.’”’ 


A LETTER WORTH HAVING. 
Editor JuDGE: 

Dear sir —The directors of the Mer- 
chants’ Exchange of Oakland, Cal., de- 
sire to express their appreciation of the 
Golden Gate number of your esteemed 
publication. 

Yesterday thousands of residents of 
California and other portions of the 
Pacific slope witnessed the dramatic 
spectacle of the entry of the fleet into 
San Francisco Bay, with Admiral Evans 
on the bridge of the flagship Connecticut. 

The citizens of the Pacific slope wel- 
come the spirit which prompted your 
special edition, demonstrating to us that 
the Atlantic and Pacific oceans wash the 
shores of one united nation. Again we 
thank you. Sincerely yours, 

WILBER WALKER, 

Secretary Merchants’ Exchange 
Oakland. 
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THE SENTIMENT IS EVEN BETTER THAN 
THE VERSE. 
Dear JuDGE: 
Inclosed you will find 
Nothing but 
The price of your 
Optimistic Doughnut, 
The value of which, 
To the common-sense thinker, 
Will go a great way 
To down the poor ‘‘ sinker.’’ 
So here’s to the land 
Of the brave and the free, 
Where knockers are as scarce 
As an idle bee. 
And here’s to old JUDGE 
In his efforts to down 
The weak-hearted man 
With the pessimistic frown! 
J. D. BomBeEck, 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Gentlemen: Will you please send me 
a doughnut for the inclosed stamps. I 
am very much like the man in the last 
issue: It’s the best thing I ever saw. 


Also send me the best remedy (no, not 
Peruna) for heart failure. Our cook 
picked up one of my JupDGEs and read an 
anecdote on the Merry Widow hats. She 
turned red, pink, yellow, and all the 
colors of the rainbow, and dropped. 
After I had used all the ice-water we 
had in the house, she awakened. ‘‘Oh,’’ 
she says, ‘‘ they do say the most horrible 
things about us girls!’’ (meaning the 
union or bunch in our neighborhood). 
Dinner an hour late. Well, I must say 
Yours truly, 
Joun W. CARTER. 

P. S. What is the matter with Nervy? 
Sick or laying off? 1 don’t see him so 
often lately. 


Judge Company: 

Gentlemen—-Inclosed find a two-cent 
stamp, for which please send me a dough- 
nut. It may not be good to eat, but, to 
an anti-pessimist, it’s a darn sight bet- 
ter than a dinner at ‘‘ Seelbach’s.’’ 

Thanking you in advance, I remain, 

Very truly yours, 
C. W. HARRYMAN. 

P.S. I notice in current edition one of 
your readers makes a motion that you 


reinstate our genial friend, ‘‘ Nervy 
Nat,’’ to his rightful place in your 
paper. I hereby second that motion, and 


hope it will be carried by a rising vote. 
Otherwise de-light-ed. 


Judge Company : 

Gentlemen—-Inclosed find a silver 
dime, for which send me by mail five 
‘“‘doughnuts.’’ They are the best thing 
‘‘ going ’’~-the quintessence of Ameri- 
canism, optimism, or faith in the glori- 
ous future of our country. The city 
letter-carriers of Rushville are with you 
on the doughnut proposition, and want 
to wear them all the day long. 

Very respectfully, 
P. Strecu, Secretary Branch 878, 
N. A. of L. C. 


J. 


Judge Company : 

Gentlemen—When I saw reader in 
JUDGE about doughnut button, wanted 
one, but was afraid it was one of 
JuDGE’s cleverest jokes, until you told 
of others sending for them. Please send 
me one to wear on lapel of coat, for 
nothing better has been evolved for de- 
pression-buster since you put out the 
full dinner pail. Have you cut, say, 
that could be put out on stationery to 
help the cause and the printer? If you 
want to send five buttons for stamps in- 
closed, will try and induce the other fel- 
low to wear one for the good that it may 
Yours very gratefully, 

JOHN METCALF, 
Editor Mra, 


do. 


Judge Company : 
Gentlemen Allow an admirer from a 


dot on the map of Kentucky to express - 


his (as well as the Klub’s) appreciation 
of the variety of wit published in your 
excellent magazine. 

Some folks like just certain kind of 
wit, but anything handed out by JupGE 
gets my goat. Yours through eternity, 

H. P. Murpuy, 
Secretary Klub Kentuck. 


Judge Company : 

Gentlemen Confined to my house by 
illness, my doctor advises a tonic. I! 
choose ‘‘ Nervy Nat Adventures,’’ 
please send to my house address bound 
volume of ‘‘ Nervy Nat,’’ also bound 
volume ‘‘ Teddy Bears,’’ for which I in- 
close check, amount $1.55, which in- 
cludes exchange on check. 

If among your publications you have 
other tonics equal to ‘‘ Nervy Nat,’’ 
please advise me. Sincerely yours, 

J. F. LittLerie.p. 
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"TWAS EVER THUS. 





8, BY 1€ COMPANY, NEW YORK 


“* An optimist and pessimist 
The difference is droll. 
The optimist sees the doughnut, 
The pessimist sees the hole.’’ 
R. S. G. 


A POLITE HUSBAND. 
A husband was being arraigned in the 


| Court of First Instance in a suit brought 


by his wife for cruelty. 
‘*T understand, sir,’’ said the counsel, 
Mr. Gale, addressing the husband, ‘‘ that 


}one of the indignities you have showered 


upon your wife is that you have not 
spoken to her for three years. Is that 
so?”’ 


‘‘It is,’’ quietly answered the hus- 
band. 
‘“‘Well, sir,’’ thundered Mr. Gale, 


‘““why don’t you speak to her, may I 
ask ?’’ 

‘* Simply,’’ replied the husband, ‘*‘ be- 
cause I did not want to interrupt her.”’ 
Philippines Gossip. 


THE SEATS WERE SAFE. 
‘“It would please me mightily, Miss 





Stout,’’ said Mr. Mugley, ‘‘ to have you | 


go to the theatre with me this evening.’’ 
‘* Have you secured the seats?’’ asked 
Miss Vera Stout. 
“Oh, come, now,’’ he protested; 
‘‘you’re not so heavy as all that.’’ 
Catholic Times. 


Can be told about 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 


















There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 





“ Of the six Amert- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
i receiv a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Beld by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere, 














POOR LAD. 


The following conversation is said to 
have taken place in a Boston elevator: 

Old lady——** Don’t you ever feel sick 
going up and down in this elevator all 
day?”’ 

Klevator boy—‘* Yes’m.,’ 

Old lady —** Is it the motion of going 
down?’’ 

Elevator boy—** No'm.”’ 

Old lady ** The motion going up?’’ 

Elevator boy ** No’m.’”’ 

Old lady —** The stopping?’’ 

Elevator boy ** No’m.”’ 

Old lady —** What is it, then?’’ 

Klevator boy ‘* The questions.’ 
Watchword, 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


TOO OFT THE TEDS FOR PLUNDER HUNT-—JOHN DOES A GREAT DETECTIVE STUNT. ,. 
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1. The Teds have heard, as I’ve heard, too, 2. So eager are they in their hunt 
That eggs can never be too new; They do not hear a noise in front. 
So when there’s no one ’round they sneak, And father locks the door with care, 
And eggs within the hen-house seek. Not dreaming that the Teds are there. 
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4. The littl’st bear alone gets free 
And tells John of the tragedy. 
Then, armed with pitchfork and with lamp, 
[he two track out the robber scamp. 


3. But locks which hold the Teddies tight 
Seem nothing to a robber’s might 
A thief breaks in and, unawares, 
Instead of hens, he bags the bears. 
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5. Meanwhile old ’Rastus and Mirandy 6. And then the door’s flung open wide— “4 
Rejoice that suppers come so handy; John and a policeman rush inside. 
But dreadful are their cries of fear Poor ’Rastus! you will sup in gaol— 
When bears instead of hens appear. The Teds seem quite subdued and pale. 


COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. | 
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The First Sertes of the adventures of “Littie Johany und the Teddy Bears" is now rendy in handsome book form. Price, 60 cents. For sale 
by book dealers everywhere, or sent postpaid upon receipt of price by Judge Company, Filth Avenuc and Madison Square, New York. 





